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Summary: Hiccup and Toothless have finally done it. They've found an island of Night Furies. Toothless doesn't recieve the warmest of welcomes upon his return. Shortly after their arrival Hiccup falls ill from the coldest climate he's ever been in. Toothless gets some backstory. Toothless' POV





	1. Chapter 1

The Call came when we crashed on Itchy Armpit, but I had forgotten about when Stormfly and Astrid showed up. While Stormfly and I played, Astrid talked with Hiccup. I often wonder when those two would have hatchlings of their own. I mean they have been together for four years, shouldn't they have at least three hatchlings by now.

But then I remember when Meatlug told me that humans weren't like us. They didn't have hatchlings, they had babies. The Gronkle then went on to explain how that worked. Needless to say I wish I had jumped of a cliff after that.

The second time I heard the Call wass when we were in the nest. It was closer this time. I tried to urge Hiccup to hurry and finish talking to the woman he called 'Mom', so we could follow the Call.

That was year ago, though. I haven't heard the Call since then. I've been stuck on Berk helping Hiccup rebuild the destruction the former Alpha caused. I'm the Alpha now.

Hiccup tells me not to let the power go to my head when ever some of the dragons bow at my presence. I like that they respect me now. Being the only one of your kind on an island is hard. Sure I had helped free most of them from the Red Death, but that didn't get me very far, because of what I did at the end of the battle.

Now that I'm the Alpha, they respect me. The same way all the Vikings respect Hiccup.

Today, Hiccup decides to go for a flight to add to the map. It is just going to be us for the next week. We leave Berk in the safe hands and claws of Valka and Cloudjumper.

* * *

><p>As the sun reaches its high point in the sky, we fly over Itchy Armpit. Hiccup wants to land so that we can have lunch, but I don't want to land. I have to answer the Call. I start fight against Hiccup's steering and tries to fly over the island.<p>

"What are you doing, Toothless?" Hiccup asks me.

I just hit him with my ear and growl. Answering the Call is more important than eating, but Hiccup doesn't seem to get it. So to try and help him understand I let out a roar that I haven't used since I before I ran away.

After a few minutes I get a reply. It was distant but it was reply. Hiccup must have heard it to, because he stops trying to land me and lets me fly to where we needed to go.

* * *

><p>It is dark when we land. Perfect for a Night Fury. Hiccup and I land on the beach where I caught my first kill. The biggest fish that any youngling Night Fury has ever caught.<p>

Hiccup unhooks himself from my saddle and stands next to me as I let out a mighty roar. A roar to let everyone know I am home.

One by one my fellow Night Furies come out of their respective caves.

"Oh my gods, Toothless. We finally did it," Hiccup exclaims as he looks at the other Night Furies.

This is when I get really nervous. Hiccup has just alerted them of his presence. Not good.

"HUMAN!" I hear one them roar.

"No," I order. "He means no harm. He is just excited."

"Why did you bring him here?" another one asks.

"I can not fly without him," I reply. I regret my answer as soon as I say it. Handicapped Night Furies were seen as weak and often killed by their own kind.

"I say we just kill them both. Right here. Right now," a third one states as he licks his lips.

The Night Furies begin closing in on us. All baring their teeth and snarling about how much they're going to enjoy killing us. I wrap my tail around Hiccup and began to back up.

Just as they were about to go for the kill shot a mighty roar went up. I let myself relax a little bit. The Great Elder is going to pass judgement before anything can happen.

The Great Elder is the oldest and most wisest Night Fury on the island. He can speak in many tongues, that includes human as well, surprisingly.

The Great Elder lands between us and the other Night Furies. He turns to face me. I bow respectively. I may be the Alpha, but that isn't going to stop me from respecting the leader of the Night Furies.

"You have returned, Pukio," The Great Elder states. "After all these years. How is this possible?"

"I had traveled to far to return. But the gods led me to one who could bring me home," I reply as I keep my head down.

"Rise," The Great Elder orders. "Follow me."

I lift my head and look at Hiccup. I motion for him to get on my back, and he does.


	2. Chapter 2

We sit around a fire in the biggest cave on the island. The fire isn't for me or The Great Elder. It is for Hiccup. His body can't adjust to massive cold altitudes that surrounds the island. I fear that his leg will hurt beyond anything he has ever experienced.

The Great Elder speaks in Hiccup's tongue for his sake.

"How did you come across Pukio?" The Great Elder asks.

Hiccup doesn't seem all that fazed that The Great Elder can speak to him. I guess after living with and training dragons for six years helps. "Who?" he asks.

"He does not know me by that name. Hiccup has only ever called me Toothless," I tell The Great Elder. "Toothless is my name."

He acknowledges my new name and rephrases his question. "How did you come across Toothless?"

"I shot him down during a dragon raid on Berk, six years ago," Hiccup answers. "Back then killing a dragon was everything. I wanted to prove myself by killing a Night Fury, but when I looked into his eyes I saw myself. So I set him free. He could have killed me, but he didn't."

The Great Elder looks at me to confirm that Hiccup is telling the truth. I nod. "Hiccup does not lie."

"Continue," The Great Elder urges Hiccup.

As Hiccup talks, I watch as he starts rub his bad knee and tries to mask the pain that is forming.

"... To celebrate the reconstruction of Berk, I decided that we take a trip to find new lands. That's how we ended up here" Hiccup finishes.

By now, Hiccup's face was covered in sweat from fighting the pain. I curse at myself. I should have thought of this through more. There's no way Hiccup is be able tough out this cold, even with the fire. Sure he can handle the cold winters on Berk, but the winters here are worse and far more colder. His current pain was my fault.

I gently nudge his arm with my snout and croon quietly, apologizing for doing this to him.

The Great Elder roars at me to stop comforting my human hatchling.

"He is in pain," I roar back. "Can you not see that? If he does not get relief from the pain, he will get sick."

"Yes," The Great Elder replies. "There is nothing we can do for him, though. We do not have any knowledge of how to heal a human."

"I do," I roar proudly. "I know exactly how to take care of Hiccup. I've been doing it for six years."

"What are you guys talking about?" Hiccup asks through clenched teeth.

"You are in pain," The Great Elder states, switching to Hiccup's language. "Toothless says he knows what to do to help you. Is this true?"

Hiccup nods. "He's taken care of me many times."

* * *

><p>After leading Hiccup to a make-shift bed fit for humans, I make him take off his prosthetic and roll up his pant leg. The Great Elder has granted me a temporary ability to talk to Hiccup, so that he can understand me.<p>

"Why is it so much colder here?" Hiccup asks as he place his prosthetic on the ground next to him.

I pick up the prosthetic with my mouth and place it on the make-shift bed. "Do not leave that lying around. Night Furies like to steal what is not theirs. It is colder here because we are at the tip of the North."

"I must be going crazy because I never thought I would have an actual conversation with you," Hiccup states as he holds his prosthetic.

"You are not crazy. Fever has not set in yet," I state as I look at how red his stump was. If I had human hands and some warm water with a rag, I could clear this problem right up.

"Why did you leave?" Hiccup asks, knowing he'd probably never get the opportunity to ask me again.

"Pukio means runt in the tongue of the Night Fury. I was the runt," I reply. "After realizing that I was not the same size as the other six year old Night Furies and would not be accepted, I flew off and never looked back. After a year on my own, I wanted to come back, but did not know how. So I found a home in the Red Death's nest."

Hiccup stares me, sadly. I just turn my head and look at the fire. It is starting to die. I shoot two plasma blasts at it. The fire come back to life and warms up the cave instantly.

After that, I saunter out of the cave. I need to find a way to get warm water for Hiccup

* * *

><p>As I run through the forest, I run into an old 'friend'. I use the term 'friend' loosely. This Night Fury can make Dagur the Deranged look sane.<p>

"Pukio!" he states as he stops me from trying to get around him.

"My name is not Pukio anymore, Skoto. It is Toothless," I say proudly.

Skoto laughs. "That is a ridiculous name. Why would you pick such a name?"

"My human gave it to me," I roar. "Now move out of my way, before I plasma blast you out existence."

"You could not preform such a task if you tried, _Pukio_," Skoto taunts.

"I challenged the Alpha and won. Don't tell me what I can not do," I growl threateningly.

Skoto cowers a little bit, but then straightens himself. "You are still a pukio."

"I may be a pukio, but I am better than you," I state. "Now get out of my way." To prove that I was more than willing to destroy him, I got prepared to fire at him.

Skoto leaps out of the way and lets me pass. I smile as I walk past him. Once I get a good distance away, I break into a run. While I had been confronting Skoto, I remembered a small stream that was all hot water.

As I run, I remember one time my mother took me there to clean my, now scarred, shoulder after a Whispering Death attack.


	3. Chapter 3

I reach the hot stream just as the sun is beginning to rise. I know that I have left Hiccup alone for to long by now. If another Night Fury that wasn't The Great Elder sees him, I'm afraid of what they might do to to him.

I quickly gather the water into my mouth, but spit it out upon realizing that it is freezing cold. The water is no longer hot. What happened?

"The stream isn't what it used to be, Pukio," a dragon says from behind me. I know that voice. I fall asleep remembering it every night. I turn around and come face-to-face with my mother.

"Mother," I bow.

"No need to bow before me. You are the Alpha of all dragons. You bow to on one," my mother states.

I lift my head. "Why is the water no longer hot?"

"We had a a terrible freeze five years ago. The worst one this island has ever had. The stream frooze over. When it finally melted the water was cold," my mother explains.

"If it is no longer hot, I can not help Hiccup," I roar sadly. "He will get really sick."

"Hiccup is the human you brought here?" she guesses.

I nod. "He helped me find this island again. I have to help him."

"And help him, you shall," my mother agrees. "I know of a plant that helps humans and dragons alike. Go back to him and help him in anyway that you can until I arrive."

I don't know how my mom knows about humans, but at this moment I don't care. I'm just grateful that she is willing to help me.

I touch my mother's snout as a sign of affection. "Thank you."

I run back to the cave.

* * *

><p>When I get back to the cave, I see that the fire is dead and Hiccup is curled up in the fetal position, shivering. I quickly shoot four plasma blasts at the fire pit. Fire blazes to life and warms the cave immediately.<p>

I run over to Hiccup and look him over. I can't remember ever seeing him this bad. His eyes are tightly shut, and teeth are clenched. He is in a lot of pain. And it is all my fault.

Why did I ever answer that stupid call? I was perfectly happy with just Hiccup. I didn't need to come home.

I carefully nudge Hiccup, to get feel his skin. It is really warm. The fever is beginning to set in.

I begin to pace back and forth trying to think of what to do. I can't fly back to Berk. I can't trust the other Night Furies for their help. My only hope was that my mother can find that plant and bring it to me.

As I pace I hear another Night Fury enter the cave. I quickly get into a defensive position, ready to protect Hiccup at all costs. But when I see that it was just my mother, I relax some.

"Do you have it?" I ask.

My mother steps forward and drops a red flower that closely resembles a rose. I know it is not a rose though. It is what we Night Furies call the Lemod flower. 'Lemod' meaning 'Healing' in the tongue of the Night Fury. When eaten it can heal almost any illness or injury. Some say that if you give it a dying Night Fury, it will make them young and strong again. If that is true, I don't know.

"How do you know it will work on humans?" I question as I studied it.

"Two years ago, a male human washed up on the beach. He had been shipwrecked. I took him back to my cave and fed him a Lemod flower. After he regained his strength, he made a raft and left," my mother explains.

I pick up the flower and place it next to Hiccup's face. I then nudge him awake. When he opens his eyes, he just closes them again and screams.

I back away and watch as he screams. I can not help him as he screams. He will only become more scared and scream more.

Once he stops screaming, he opens his eyes again and stares at me. "Toothless?" he asks.

I walk back over to him and pushed the flower close to him. "Eat this. You will get better."

Hiccup shakes his head and curls himself into a tighter ball. "Everything hurts."

"I know," I console. "Eat this flower and everything will not hurt anymore."

"No I won't," Hiccup says.

"Yes you will," I urge. I'm starting to fear that Hiccup is becoming delusional from the rising fever.

"Where's Astrid?" Hiccup asks.

"Astrid is back on Berk with everyone else," I answer.

Just then an idea strikes me. I turn to my mother. "Can you fly to Berk?"

"Where is Berk?" she asks in return.

I quickly give her directions to the place I have called my home for six years. "When you get there, find a Deadly Nadder named Stormfly. Tell her what is going on. She will get her human hatchling named Astrid. Together they will follow you back here."

For a brief second I think about having her also get Cloudjumper and Valka, but that was a risk I can't take. Having one human on an island of Night Furies was bad enough. Having two humans and another dragon was just insulting. Having three humans and two other dragons was begging for for war.

I watch as my mother flies out of the cave and heads in the direction of Berk.


	4. Chapter 4

While I wait for my mother to come back with Stormfly and Astrid, I tried to get Hiccup to eat the flower. But he continually denies that it would make him better. He screams out in pain every couple of hours. When ever that happens, some curious youngling Night Furies will approach the entrance of the cave and stare at Hiccup.

I would simply roar at them to go back to their parents, but they would come back when Hiccup screamed again. Eventually I just go to their parents and tell them to keep their younglings away from The Great Elder's cave.

As the sun was setting on the second day, my mother returns with Stormfly and Astrid.

"Oh gods," Astrid exclaims when she sees Hiccup. She jumps off Stormfly and runs over to us. The future wife of the chief knelt down and grabs Hiccup's hands "Hiccup?"

"I have tried my best to help him, but he is too sick and will not accept it," I tell her.

Astrid lets go of Hiccup's hands and backs away. "You're talking and I can understand you. How is that possible?"

"The Great Elder granted me the ability to communicate with humans while I take care of Hiccup," I explain.

Astrid comes back over to us and takes hold of Hiccup's hands again. "What happened?"

"It is colder here than it is on Berk. Hiccup could not adjust to the drastic temperature drop. His leg began to hurt in ways it never did before. I knew what needed to be done to help him, but I had none of the necessary supplies," I answer. "For the past two days, I have tried to get him to eat the Lemod flower, but he refuses too. If he does not eat it, he will just keep getting worse."

"Lemod flower?" Astrid asks.

"In the tongue of the Night Fury, 'Lemod' means 'Healing'," I state. "It is only effective on humans and Night Furies. If he eats it, he will start to get better. I was thinking that if you were here, he might eat it."

Astrid places one of her hands on Hiccup's shoulder and begins to shake him awake as she speaks softly to him. I help by gently licking his face. Slowly Hiccup opens his eyes and looks at us.

"Hey you," Astrid tells him with a small, but sad smile.

"Astrid?" Hiccup asks.

"I'm here," Astrid says. "I need you to listen to me. Can you do that?"

Hiccup just nods.

"You're really sick," Astrid states. "Toothless is just trying to help, but you keep fighting him."

Hiccup shakes his head. "No, he's not. He wants me to eat this deadly flower."

Astrid pushes his sweaty bangs out of his face. "It's not deadly, Hiccup. It's going to make you much better. 'Lemod' means 'Healing'."

"How do you know that?" Hiccup asks.

"Because I'm smart," Astrid answers. "Please eat the flower."

Hiccup shakes his head again. "How do I know you're not lying?"

"I would never lie to you, Hiccup. Toothless would never do anything to hurt you," Astrid insists as she grasps both his hands again. "We care to much about you."

Hiccup says nothing and remains unmoving as he stares at Astrid. He doesn't bother to look over at me. Then very slowly he pulls ond of his hands away from Astrid's and reaches for the flower. He picks it up and very carefully he take off the petals one by one, putting them in his mouth. He then chews them and swallows.

As I expect, his eyes roll to the back of his head and he falls into a deep slumber. Upon seeing this, Astrid begins to freak out and tries to wake Hiccup up.

I pushed her away from him. "Do not worry, he is just sleeping. The Lemod flower is doing its job. When he wakes up, he will be better."

"How do you know that?" Astrid demands.

"Because I have eaten the flower before," I reply.

"How long until he wakes up?" Astrid asks a little more calmly.

"I don't know," I answer. "It could be anywhere from a few hours to a couple of days."

"He can't stay here for that long," she states. "We need to get him back to Berk."

"How?" I ask.

"I know how to fly you," Astrid says. "Stormfly can carry Hiccup back."

"What if he wakes up on the way back?" I question. "He could fall off Stormfly and end up seriously injured. Is getting him back to Berk worth the risk?"

Astrid sat down where she was standing. "Fine. As soon as he's awake, we're going back to Berk."

I walk over to her and give her a nudge. "Good plan. You should go check on Stormfly? The other Night Furies will not take to kindly to having a Deadly Nadder on the island."


End file.
